THE TEN COMMANDMENTS

over the Hudson at Albany, and there lay the
Capitol, with flags flying, in full sight. Just
as I put up my curtain and saw it, Roosevelt
opened the door of his room and bade us good-
morning, and eleven throats sent up three
rousing cheers for " the Governor."

At night we shouted again by torch-light,
and the whole big State shouted with us.
Theodore Roosevelt was Governor, elected
upon the pledge that he would rule by the Ten
Commandments, in the city where, fifteen years
before, the spoils politicians had spurned him
for insisting upon doing the thing that was
right rather than the thing that was expedient.
Say now the world does not move! It strides
with seven-league boots where only it has a man
who dares to lead the way.

Not necessarily at a smooth or even gait.
He knew what was before him, and as for the
politicians, they were not appreciably nearer to
the Ten Commandments than in the old days.
They had not changed. They had fallen in
behind Roosevelt because it was expedient, not
because it was right. They had to win, and they
could win only with him. And yet, when
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